weird! fantastic! 



ASTOUNDING! 
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rARISE AND FOLLOW THE DISCIPLE 
OF EVIL WHO IS CALLING US 
I FORTH TO DO THE BIDDING 
.OF THE MASTER t 
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First Lieutenant 

Henry A. Commiskey, usmc 

MedaJ of Honor 




O-^E SEPTEMBER DAY, IKST 

Yongdungp'o, Korea, Lieutenant Com- 
miskey's platoon was assaulting a vital 
position called Hill 85. Suddenly it bit 
a field of fire from a Red machine gun. 
The important attack slopped cold. 
Alone, and armed with only o .43 calibre 
pUlul, Lieutenant Commiskey jumped 
to his feet, rushed the gun. He dis- 
ppii neu it* tive-mancrew, tncn reloaded, 
and cleaned out another foxhole, in- 
spired by his daring, his platoon cleared 
and captured the hill Lieutenant Com- 
miskey says: 

"After all, only a limited number of 
Americans need serve in uniform. But, 
thank God there are millions more who 
are proving their devotion in another 
vitally important way. People lite you, 
whose 50-billiondoilar investment in 
U.S. Defense Bonds helps make America 
so strong no Commie can crack us from 
within ! Tliat counts plenty! 

"Our bullets alone can't keep you 
and your family peacefully secure. But 
our bullets -on// your Bonds— aoV 



Now E Bondi r»rn more! 1 1 All Series E 
Bonds bought .Iter May 1. 1952 srersge 3% 
interest, compounded semiannually! Interest 
now gluts after (> months and i? higher in the 
early years. 2) All maturing E Hands auto- 
matically go on earning after maturiti-man 
at the new higher interest! Today. Man invest- 
ing in be Iter- paying Series E Bonds through 
the Payroll Savings Plan where yon work! Or 
inquire at any Federal Reserve Bank or 
Branch about the Treasury's brand-new bonds. 
Series H. J, and K. 



Peace is for the strong! For peace and prosperity 
save with US Defense Bonds! 



Il> US. ClKtUll 
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BAFFLING MYSTEJUE5. Mi. I9J*. Nan 

J6 N. V. Rerocrcd a iKond rtut n«t« h. 

Addm.mil ««n *' the FY* Mice « Cum. Ohio. 

Pripied in L1A. 
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I TELL YOU, A HUGE 
PYTHON GOT HE*/ 
I WAS CLEAR OVE 
ON THE OTMCRrf-^EVELfN. 
SIDE Of THE _iJ NO GOOD 
STEVE/ 



WELL, UQHTNIN8 
MAY NOT STRIKE IN 
THE SAME PLACE 
TWICE, BUT I 
GUESS PYTHONS 
do; THAT SHOULD 
YOU, STEVE/ 




'A $ YOU KNOW, STEVE, X ALWAYS HAD A 
WAY OF SLIDING INTO PLACES WHERE X 
WASN'T WANTED, , . SO IN HAITI, Z GOT UP 
AMONG THE HILLS AND SNEAKED INTO A 
VOODOO CIRCLE. ■ 




"SOMETHING WAS WRITHING IN .."AnD WHILE I STAKED IN 

TUT DUST AND AS IT REARED UP, AMAZEMENT, TIC TWISTING , 

I REALIZED THAT IT WAS A COILIN9 SNAKE BECAME A Sift," 
HUGE SNJKE THAT THE f WON- 



■.."And rmr's when z took , 
flashbulb photo, in the exci\ 
ment and The craoox of t, 
flames, it passed unnoticed. 




"I GOT AWAY FROM THERE FAST, BUT 
WHEN I LOOKED BACK, 1 SAW THAT 
THE VOOOOO QUEEN HAS TURNED INTO 




I FtXL THAT WC MUSI W SMPLY THAT THE 
BE GUIDED IT THE OPINION T PYTHON LEGEND 
OF THE NOTED PSYCHIATRIST,) IS ALL DELUSION, | 
DOCTOR LEMUEL PLATT... 7 A HYPNOTIC 
WHAT tt YOUR OPINION, <■ STATE INDUCED 
i DOCTOR PLATT? r - / T^ THROUGH 
HYSTERIA. 







NOW THAT WE 

N THE QUIET 
OF UY SOUND - 
PROOF OFFICE 
CLAUOCTTE ,YOU 
CAN TELL YOUR 
STORY AS IT 
REALLY 
HAPPENED / 



TIL 1 BECAME A SNAKE AND 
ATTRACTED TO THE VOODOO 

RITES ' NOW , WHEN THE URGE TO 

KILL SEIZES ME, 




FftQH Wf OFFKC WHERE DR. PLATT LAY 
AS TVtf FIFTH VKTIM OF THE VOOCOO 
TERROR, A MIGHTY SHAKE EMERGED AND 
6LI0EB OFF INTO THE FLORIDA JUNGLE, 
LEAVINS A SEALED ROOM MYSTERY TO 
PROVE THE STXANSE STOAT ■ 

or Quuucrig it»mm/ ^_i 



THE PIRATE LORE THAT STILL IS TOLD AND WRITTEN ABOUT, 
DOES HOT INCLUDE THIS STRANGE TALE THAT TOOK PLACE 
MANY YEARS A6Q. A PIRATE SHIR, ANCHORED OFF A SMALL 
ISLANDIN THE WEST INDIES, PUT OUT A LONGBOAT WITH 
THREE MEN AND A TREASURE CHEST ABOARD. THE CAPTAIN, 
MARTIN KLEY, AND TWO CREWMEN, WERE PREPARING TO 
BURY THEIR LOOT ON THE DESERTED ISLAND. . . 




THE TERRORIZED MEN 
NACED TO THEIR BOAT, BUT 
ONLY ONE REACHED IT AND 
ROWED TO SAFETY. THE 
OTHER MAN WAS FELLED 

^4 BY THE SHARP CUTLASS 
* OF CAPTAIN KLEY. WHEN 
THE MAN WHO ESCAPED 
RETURNED WITH HELP, 
THE Y FOUND A DORY SCENE . 
AT THE SIDE OF THE OPEN 
CHEST, WAS THE IMPALED 
BOOT OF HIS COHORT, AND 
IH THE CHEST LAY THE 
SKELETON REMAINS OF 
CAPTAIN MARTIN KLEY/ A 
SHASTIYTALE TO Bt 
CORDED IN THE FILES OF 

VJ THE SUPERNATURAL 
THE END 



Vaz&cct 





I AM TAMRA. QUEEN OF THE GYPSIES / 1 
ONLY TO SPEND THE MIGHT AND [ 

PERHAPS FURNISH AMUSEMENT TO YOURj 
PEOPLE/ J 

YOU AMUSE ME ALREADY^" 
OLD HAG / YOU MAY REMAIN | 
THE NIGHT/ I MUST SEE 
THIS ENTERTAINMENT.. 
FAUGH / THAT FOUL BIRD / 
WHERE DID YOU GET THAT j 

BLACK FIEND ^ 



[SILENCE, MY 
BLACK COCKATOO/ 
PARDON, SIR 
JOHN ' THE BRD 

ILL-MANNERED, 
BUT TiS NOTHING 
TO FEAR/ 



ANDREWS, WITH SOME STOUT MEN SURROUND 
THE GYPSY CAMP AFTER THE FESTIVITIES ARE 
DONE/ ROS THE BEGGARS AND BURN THEIR 
CAMPf AND CUT THE 




Ttte LORD OF THE MANOR THUNDERED AWAY 
INTO THE DARKNESS THAT SOON STILLED 
H<S LAUGHTER f __ 



I'S SO DARK / MAKES ME FAIR NERVOUS/ 
DID THAf BOY HAVE TO BE EVELYN'S 
COUSIN? I DON'T WANT TO THINK ABOUT 
HER / IT WAS A YEAR AGO TONIGHT THAT 
.WHAT'S THAT ? WHO'S THERE ? 





JOHN g/IOKC *Mt TO M/tSU£ 
TUg SHADE OF HIS 0£AD W1FC. 
ONLY TO FIHO HIMSELF SWHtOUHBtP 



SEE THE DANCING PEASANTS, SM 

JO* /THE* learned ths little 
" ir* rope's end after you 
hanged 'eh; see how 
they've missed you/ 

CAN'T HACT TO OCT ^HLfT TtCH 
THEIR MAHOS ON TOUfJ _ J TOUCH 



EViLfM *Atf FffOM BOOTH TO tKUtSOHC BOOTH, TAVHTMS 
HI WITH HIS CIHri TlfS/ MS VAINLY BCAeM»S _ AMMS COULO 

nor Nff4/< i i< t BWfin Him i i hiiii in mi i it 

YOU'RE THE ONCY PERSON >( UIKE THESE POOR CHILDREN ? MERE S 
I've EVER LOVED /I II A S0ESHOW FOR YOU, JOHN/ THESE 
DOt'T MEAN TO DESTROY A BABIES WORKED YOUR flELDB 

YOU/GIVE WE A CHANCE TO...^ AND MINES , BUT YOU TOOK ALL J 
THEIR FO00I I " 





Peasants RUSHED 
FROM THEIR HUMBLE 
DWELL 11*63 BUT 
THEY WERE TOO 

LATE / 5UDDCHLY, 
REAL WHS THE I ft 
NEW FREEDOM, 
THEY DANCED 
W/LOLT BEFORE 
THE FUNERAL PrH£ l 
WHILE SOBLINS 
CHUCKLED «V 
FLITTE/im 
SHADOWS 
OFTHE 
FOREST 



LISTIM CLOSELY, CRANFORO — 
M YOU'LL LOSE YOUR LIFE / A 
CATASTROPHE HAS HAPPENED IN 
THE GLASS WORLD' OUR CL MATE 
HAS CHANGED SUDDENLY/ IT HAS 
OROWN UNBEARABLY HOT/ HEAT, 

At YOU KNOW; CRACKS GLASS. 






IT'S SMASHED INTO A MILLION N 
R1ECES/ IT c-CANT BE JUST 
A DREAM/ THE w»r»mr j 
CLASS ARE ALL OVER r*V% 
THE FLOOR / ^^pA*KJ 


* SEIZE CAAPtFORO/ 

1 HE'S MURDERED 

HIS IMA6E/ 
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^THERE'S WHY WC HEED 
CRANFORD/ WE SLABS MEN 
CAN BE SHATTERED ATA 
BLOW/ WE MUST BECOME HARD 
AS STEEL/ ONLY CRAHPORD 
CAN MAKE US HARD/ 






OUR HOSPITALS ARE CROWEI 
WITH PATIENTS/OUR UNDERTAKERS 
ARE THE BUSIEST PEOPLE II 
LAND/ AND THINGS WILL GROW 
WORSE AS THE THERMOMETER 
RISES/ WC CANT 
8T0R IT/ y— -* ONLY YOU CAN 



KEftS* 
THE 
)W I 




WE'VE SOT TO 
OCCUPY YOUR 
EARTH / BUT WE 
CAN'T MOVE IN 
UNLESS YOU 
DISCOVER SOME 
CHEMICAL PRO' 
CESS TO 
HARDEN 



THERE S NO 
ROOM FOR. 
2,000,000,000 
MORE PEOPLE-- 
GLA5S OR 
FLESH/ OUR 
ECONOMY, OUR 
SOCIETY WILL 

BE WRECKED/ 






fcrf$ 




THEN THE DAY CAME WHEM MILL TOOK 
HIS FIANCEE TO SEE THE MOUSE ME WAS 
BUILDim FPU HER 

IAD/ MAD/ \lT'S THE GLASS 

HOT A WINDOW, GLASS, J WORLD / 

MIRROR, OR REFLECTINGA CAN'T AFFORD 

SURFACE IN THE HOUSE/) TO SO BACK 

WHAT'S WRONG WITH y TO IT/ THrYLL 

FORCE ME TO 

I A ADEN THEIR GLASS 

BODIES / THEM NOTH1N8 

WILL STOP THEM/ 




PADOEO CELL? THAT'S IT/ 
YES/ / WHY DIDN'T 1 THINK OF 
IT BEFORE ? I'LL BE SAFE 
THERE TILL THE SLAW WORLD 
VANISHES IN ITS INFERNO/ THE 
WORLD IS SAVED/ YES, 
OFFICER ' TAKE ME TO YOUR 
PADDED CELL / THERE ARE 
NO MIRRORS THERE/ 
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In mt, the discovery or a jeweled necklace by British 

ARCHEOLOGISTS IN THE TOMB OF AN EGYPTIAN PRINCESS, CAUSED 
A STIR OF EXCITEMENT THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. TNISNECKLACE 
HAD BEEH THE SUBJECT Of CONTROVERSY FOR MANY TEARS. 
STUDENTS OF THE OCCULT BELIEVED IT IMS A SUPERNATURAL 
OBJECT WHICH BROUGHT DEATH TO ANY PERSON WEARBtG IT. 
THE DISCOVERT OF THE NECKLACE ONLY BROUGHT INTO 
SHARPER FOCUS THIS WEIRD BELIEF. . . 

I THE NECKLACE WAS BROUGHT BACK TO LONDON 
AND PLACED ON EXHIBIT IN THE MUSEUM. YEARS 
LATER, TUP PEOPLE STOPPED AT THE DISPLAY. . 




CHARLIE WATCHED 
HELPLESSLY KFRQZZN 
TERROR AS THE AWE- 
SOME necklace: snufteo 

OUT THE WOMAN'S 
LIFE/ THE PC LICE 
ARRIVED TO WO* 
GRUESOME SIBHT 
C0NFRONTIN9 THEM. 
THE CURSED JEWELED 
NECKLACE CLAWED 
ANOTHER VICTIM AFTER 
CENTURIES OF 
ENTOMBMENT/ 
ANOTHER STRANGE 
TALC IN THE ANNALS 
OF Tl£ SUPERNATURAL . 



THE JADE IDOL 



For the third time that evening, Larry Ireland got 
up from bis eisychaar, and walked over to the fire- 
place. He took the small carved jade idol off of the 
mantle, and looked at it carefully. He turned and 
looked around the room nervously, as if afraid that 
some ooc was watching. The idol looked the same as 
it had looked that day that he took it from the dirty 
little Javanese temple. The ugly features leered at 
him, almost seeming to mock him. For a few mo- 
ments he Stood there, and then. he laughed loudly, 
as if to convince himself of something, and put the 
idol back in its place. He could have sworn that he 
had seen it move, but that, of course, was impossible. 

He had been back in his quiet San Francisco home 
for less than a week. It had been good to get back. 
He hid welcomed the opportunity to go with the 
Adelman expedition to Indonesia, but he had been 
glad to return from the extended trip, which had 
listed nearly a year. It would have lasted longer, 
except fot what had happened. 

Larry Ireland was not an anthropologist, as was 
Profdlsor Adelman, but he had spent most of his 
adult life as a hunter and sportsman, and was a val- 
uable member of the expedition. When his finances" 
had run low, he had been glad of the chance to pur- 
sue his hobby, on t salary! And he had never been 
to the Pacific Area before, which pude Professor 
Adelman' s offer especially attractive. 

' They had spent three weeks in the Philippines, 
and then had taken a freighter to Sarawak, in Borneo. 
After two weeks, they had gone to Sumatra for a 
month, and had ended np in Java. It was in a 
little village, not fat from Bandoeng, that he had 
found the idol. He remembered the circumstances 
very wcIL He knew that he could tievet forget 
them . . . 

' It was on one of the typical hot steamy-evenings, 
after the evening meal. Professor Adelman was, as 
vsual, sitting in his tent, making his personal notes 
on the day's activity. It was a time that drove Larry 
almost crazy. It was all right during the day, when 
he had his hands full keeping the Professor from* 
walking off the edge of cliffs, getting lost in the 
jungle, or blundering into the dens of wild animals; 
but the nights were overwhelmingly dull and uncom- 
fortable. He had been lying on his bunk, trying to 
read some old magazines, but it had proved impos- 
sible. He had gotten up, and walked over to the 
Professor's tent. Adelman looked up * he entered. 



"Hello, Professor," Larry had said. "I think I'll 
walk over to the native village, and take a look 
around." 

The professor had looked grave. "Be careful. 
Larry," he had said. Larry remembered well' his 
stupid, boastful answer. 

"They'd better be careful of nut, I'm hanging 
onto this gun, and if any of those gooks try and mess 
with me, I'll let him have it!' 1 

"Don't do anything silly, Larry. And don't try 
and steal anything! These people are Sholto's — re- 
ligious fanatics. If an outsider even touches one of 
their jade idols, he's practical!)- signed his death 
warrant 1" , 

Larry had laughed at the old man's warning, but 
after leaving him, he had checked his gun carefully, 
to make sure that there would be no slip up if it 
was needed in a hurry. , 

The Sholto village was small and dirt)-, hardly 
even deserving to be called a village. He flashed his 
light on the mud huts and the crude wooden struc- 
tures. The people looked at him resentfully, but no 
move was made in his direction. He flashed the light 
on his gun several times, so that they could see that 
he meant business. As he turned, disappointed with 
his visit and starting to return to the tamp, he no- 
ticed a small, low-roofed building, set apart from the 
Others. In addition to' its physical separation, it was 
distinguished for its strange beauty — a striking con- 
trast with the other dwellings. He walked closer to it. 
And saw that a light was burning in the far end. 
The .fire lit up the interior — illuminating the most 
beautiful ind fantastic sight he had ever witnessed. 

Jade! Everywhere there was jade. Jade lions . . . 
tigers . . . dogs . . . snakes . . . and idols. A huge 
idol grinned at him from the far end of the little 
temple. Two small idols flanked the door, and other. 
leered from the floor and walls. Jade! Hundreds of 
thousands of dollars worth of it! 

Larry Ireland stood there for several minutei, 
awestruck by the richness before him, not noticing 
the small, dose-set eyes staring at him from the en- 
trance. He knew that the small room contained a 
fortune in jade; if it could be taken back to the 
United States. Several plans raced through his head 
They had no facilities to carry it out of the jungle, 
and besides, he knew that the Professor would never 



allow it. He could* only take what few pieces he 
could smuggle out in his luggage, but he would 
mirk the spot on a map, and someday he would 
come back. He laughed harshly, and muttered — half 
aloud, and half to himself — "111 never have to work 
again! Never! I'll be able to live anywhere I want. 
Do anything ..." 

His words were cut short by a fierce pain' in his 
right shoulder, and he wheeled around to see the 
squat man with the beady eyes, holding a blow gun 
to his thick lips. Before the little man could fire 
another dart, Larry had spun around and blasted him 
with his gun. He could hear an excited babble, and 
the patter of many feet racing across the hard packed 
mud toward the little temple. He dashed quickly to 
the door, but saw immediately that it would be im- 
possible to escape the way he had come, looking 
quickly about him, Larry had grabbed up the only 
piece 0* fade that he could fit in his pocket— the 
small $ml» idol — and had kicked a hole in the 
flimsy wall and escaped into the jungle. 

When he got back- to camp and told the Professor 
what had happened, Adelman's eyes had turned wide 
from fear and anger. "You crazy fool!" he bad cried, 
and had immediately started packing up their few 
belonging*. They roused their guides, and moved 
rapidly out of the jungle, before the natives had 
discovered where they were. A few hours later, they 
had arrived in Bandoeng — and safety. 

Realizing the danger of going back into the do- 
main of the aroused natives, Professor Adelman liad 
cut the trip short, and they had taken the next avail- 
able boat to San Francisco. A deft operation by the 
Professor, plus the shots Larry had taken before 
leaving the States, prevented the dart wound from 
becoming serious. Larry had never told him about 
the small jade idol. 

As their expedition had already provided the Pro- 
fessor with the information he needed, he soon for- 
gave Larry for his foolish act. After they had gotten 
on the boat, he told Larry something more about the 
followers of the Sholto cult. 

"As 1 told you, Larry, they're fanatics. They hate 
anyone that is not of their tribe — even other natives. 
Their gods are all-powerful and vengeful, and they 
believe they must kill to appease them. You prob. 
ably saw some jade idols— -or what teemed to be 
idols. They believe that those idols arc the gods 
themselves, not just the symbols of the gods. Once 
the jade has been carved in the likeness of a god, 
they believe that he actually becomes a god, and can 
come alive at will!" 

Larry interrupted him with a scornful laugh. 
"That's ridiculous. Professor! I'm surprised that you 



repeat such, superstitious drivel!* 

"I'm not a superstitious nun, Larry," he said 
gravely. "You know thar. But I've heard very con- 
vincing stories from people that I know to be re- 
liable. Too convincing to be brushed aside with a 
laugh." He paused, deep in worried thought. "You're 
a realist, Larry," he said. "You wouldn't believe me." 

Larry was surprised at the strange sound of his 
voice. "I wouldn't throw away one of those idols 
just because of some legends,' he said. 

The professor turned quickly toward him, looking 
at him closely. 

"Did you take one of the idols?" he asked. 

Larry laughed nervously. "Me? I'd have liked 
one, all right, but those goons chased me out of 
there too last!" 

As he spoke, he was fingering the piece of hard 
carved green jade in the pocket of his jacket. Even 
then, he had thought that he felt it twitch, but he 
had laughed again. The imagination plays Strang* 
tricks, he had thought. 

After his return to San Francisco, Larry had 
parted with the Professor, and had forgotten — or 
tried to forget — the stories about the Sholto cult 
and its eerie beliefs. He had contacted several jew- 
elers, in an attempt to sell the small idol, but he had 
nor received what be considered to be a satisfactory 
offer. He had an appointment the next day with an 
obscure jeweler, who had expressed definite interest 
in their telephone conversation, and had said it might 
be worth as much as $10,000! Larry smiled, think- 
ing of the fortune awaiting him in the Indonesian 
jungle. 

He put aside his book, and started for the kitchen 
to replenish his drink, forgetting the beady-eyed 
Statue squatting on his mantle. He was only gone a 
few moments, and as he walked back into his den, he 
was surprised to notice that the lights had gone out. 
Must be a blown fuse, he thought, and felt around 
.for a place to put his drink while he went down to 
the basement to check the fuse box. As he bent over, 
groping for the table, the room was suddenly lighted 
by a luminous green glow. Larry's blood tumetfcold, 
and he looked up into the huge leering face of the 
jadr idol. He tried lo scream. 

A body was found two days later by the cleaning 
woman. While identification was difficult, it was final- 
ly proved beyond a doubt that the horribly mutilated 
form bad been Larry Ireland. The police followed 
up every lead, but found nothing. Their best clue 
was the prints of two large naked, feet outside the 
house, but their investigation turned up nothing. 
The jade idol was never seen again. 




VfnEH LEWIS AHO DORA RADCLIFT HAD TV FlHO A HOUSE OUTSIDE THE CITY BECAUSE Of DOHA S 
HEALTH, THEY FIHALLY SETTLED FOR THE OLD KURTZ HOUSE, WHICH WAS BOTH CHEAP AHO 
AVAILABLE AT OHCE . THE LAST KURTZ HAD DIED OVER SEVEHTY YEARS BEFORE AHO THE HOUSE 
SEEMED UMABLE TO KEEP A TEHAHT. THE Y0UH6 RADCLIFFS TRIED TO ISHORE THE STRAM8E 
TALES THEY HEARD ABOUT THE HOUSE, BUT THEY COULD HOT DOWH THEIR AFRREHEHSIOHS, . . 



THOSE STCRiES ARE RCICULOUS/ WALDO 
KUHTZ WAS AN ARISTOCRAT'-- SUT AN 
ECCENTRIC RECLUSE — AND YOU KNOW 

HOW SMALL TOWNS ARE / n£ HEJGHBCRS 

MADE UP ALL SORTS 01 

TALES ASOUT HIM- 

AND THOSE TALES 

HAVE CLUNG 

THE HOUSE 

THROUGH 



HERE ARE THE KEYS. 
ONE DOOR IN THE 
CtLLAR IS LOCKED. WE 
4AVE NO KEY for IT. I 
UNDERSTAND THEM'S 
JUST SOME OLD 

N IT THAT 
MB TO THE 




hs COitA AW LEWIS 

amoachcp rue House 
a f*m of sMANez. cva. 
trts mtrtMeo tho*. 



EEE/ LEWIS/ SOMEONE IS 

IN THE HOUSE/ THEY'RE 
WATCHING US PROM 8CHI 
THOSE 9HUTTEW 



GET HOLD OF YOURSELF. 
HOMEY/ IT'S ONLY A IAT/ 
LOTS OF OLD HOUSES 
HAVE THEM/ 




The bat was forsotten for 
nt. lewis found a 

ROSrr CROWBAR, AND RIPP1NS 
OFF THE REST OF THE BOARDS, 
PRIEO 




r HEH...KEH' YOU MEAN THE COFFIN AMD THE 

SKELETONS/ YES, YES iVE HEARD A80UT THEM. 

IT IS NOTHING! MR. KURTZ WAS ECCENTRIC, THEY 
SAY. COLLECTING THINGS AMUSED HIM. BUT THEY 
BURIED HIM IN THE OLD CHURCHYARD SEVENTY 
TEARS AGO. WHY SHOULD YOU . 




WELL, THAT Y| 




/THEY have 


MAKES SENSE, 111 




I BROUGHT YOUR 


I GUESS. j-— 1 *^ 




J FURNITURE. THE 


* _ g~f* HOI I'M AFRAID »\ MOVING MEN ARE 


II / I WANT 10 i l 


'E /UPSTAIRS. I WILL 


Hfl'l THIS PLACE 


e~7 CLEAN OUT THE 


■ UllCA, 

V H ilj)/- 


l T/, 


If ROOM FOR YOU-LOCK 

I THE DOOR AGAIN — AND 
V*OU C*N FORGET 


1 ..1 J -41 L 


0. 


">->i-*"^^K\ 11 / 


i^b - ^ * 
















K ^M>£ 






m 


r\ 


S" 




In J f 






lla^^v^ 




WHAT HAPPENED / ^W^ BC ST HI , DARLING f 
■ I REMEMBER— | IT'S COUE / Z'LL TAKE 

r — that creature-- A you to the doctor 
my throat-- ok/ ^LW Right away. 



£4nr», w r»f doctor's office. 




DOCTORS ARE NOT SUPPOSED 
10 BELIEVE IN SUPERNATURAL 
CREATURES-- BUT THERE HAVE 
BEE" MANY STRAWS DEATHS 
MERE WHERE THE VICTIMS HAVE 
BEEN COMPLETELY DRAINED OF 
BLOOD .PROM WHAT YOU TELL MC , 
A VAMPIRE BUT. YOUR WIFE 
AD A LUCKY ESCAPE 



Tut kExr o»r WH&e oon* 
w»s nrsTim , terns took * 

WALK TO THE OLD CE**TE»r . 
**! DOMT BELIEVE IN THIS 



COMS BACK TO THE HOVSt.tSWIS 
DECIDED TO COA TIMVE WS 

INVESTlSMTKmS. 




LEWIS DETERMINED TO CONCEAL 

his s*ueso*c aseovr/rr. 

LOCKIKS THE CELLA* TKHTir 

m went utsrtms with Tag 

VOW THAT THIS WOULD W 
/WW LAST MSHT Iti THtS HOUSE. 




Ol'H MARINES* UFELTNE to the) 
sea was in danger. A Communist force of 
4,000 men had seized the key hill overlook- 
ing Hagaru-ri m the desperate Chosin 
RorrM.ir fighting. The lull had to be 
token. But there were no combat forces 
available. 

Lieutenant Colonel Myers, then a major, 
rdllitil together clerks cunts, and other 
service personnel, and led a makeshift 
unit of 250 men in an assault up the snow* 
covered 600-foot hill. Lacking combat 
ofherrs and non-coms, Colonel Myera 
ranged the entire attacking front, leading 
his outnumbered forces upward in the fae« 
of murderous fire concern rated on him. 
After 14 hours of struggle, the enemy was 
routed, the hill captured, and the ruute to 
the sra secured. Colonel Myers says: 
"When a handful of men can help turn the 
tide of history, just think ol the invincible 
strength of 150 million people working 
toward a common goal — a secure Amer- 
ica! Thai's what you, and millions of 
people like you. are accomplishing with 
your sucres-ful 50- billion. dollar invest- 
menl in L.S. Defense Bonds. 
"Peace doesn't just happen — it require! 
work. Our troops in Korea are doing their 
part of the job. You're doing yours when 
you buy Bonds. Together we can haramerj 
out the peace we're all working for." 



Now E Bondi mm more! 1) AH Series I? 
Bon.lt buughi after May 1. 1952 average 3C& 
interest, compounded semiannually! Interest 
now start* after 6 months and is higher in the 
early years. 21 All maturing £ Bonds anto. 
nuiiiallv ga on earning aftrr maluritj - and 
at the new higher interest 1 Today, start invest- 
ing in better (laying Series E Bonds through 
the Payroll Saving; Plan where you work! Or 
inquire at any Federal Reserve Bank or 
Branch about the Treasury's biaiid-new bonds. 
Scries H, J, and K, 




Lt. Colonel 

Reginald R. Myers, ussio 

Medal of Honor 



Peace is for the strong! For peace and prosperity 
save with US. Defense Bonds! 



i> iJiiuieW 6 , mti f. '.;.'.- .riij, i* ci 



IfflffMNLEDTHIS COUPON 



'and look what I did for them 



m 




I'll Prove I Can Make 
YOU a New Man! 



My Secret Method Has Don* Wonders for 

thousands— Horo's What I'll PHOVt 

It Can Do for YOU— In Just IS Minute* A Day! 

JUST MAtl 
Hf4 my 



wi.d MUSCLE. 
h hwhi* - '■ 

* d-y .n , 



prflrnl phyi 



WtMFS «r SECRET* 

'DYNAMIC TENSION! 




